







the Hiliery ^ JCr/g LeAr. 

«^/^.ThcGod$ defend her,beare him hence a while,' ' 

Enter Learmth QtrdclU in hu armef, 
I,e 4 r.Howle,hovvle,howle,howle ; O you are men of ftonesy. 
Had I your tongues and eyes,I would vfe them fo, 

Thau hcauent vault flhould cracke : O, (he is gone for cucr, 

I know when tme is dead, and when oneliues, ' 

Slices dead as earth s Lend me a looking-glaffe, 

If that her breath will mi(f and ftaine the ftohe,ihe then liuei. 

.1$ this the {»roniift end i? 

£</f.Or image of that horror? ^A&,Fall and cealc. 

£c 4 r .This feather (iirs, (he liues, if it be fo.it is a chance that 
do’s redeeme all forrowes that euer I hane felt. 

A my good tifjafter. * 

Z,f4r. Prethee away. 

£%. Tis Noble iCewf your friend, 

Lear.h. plague vpon you murdrous traitors all, I might hauc 
faued her, now fliccs gonefor euer ; CordelUy Cerdelia, ftay ali- 
tie. What ift thou faylf ? her voice was cucr foft, gentle & low, 
an excellent ihisg in women.! kild the flauc that was a hanging 

f 4 p.Tis true my Lords hec did. 

2>4r.DidInotfellow?Ihafcenethcday, thauwithmybU 

ting Fauchion I would hauemadothem skip : I am old BOW,an<l 
thefc famc^toiTes fpoilc me. Who arc you i Mine eyes arc none 
6*thbeft, Iletellyouftraight, 

lC#»r. IfFor tunc bragd of two (heJoued or bated. 

One ofthem we behold. 

Lear.hrc not you Kent i • 

Ivwr.Thc fame your feruant Kwr^wher is your feruat Lam . 

iLfisr.Hees a good fellow, I can tell that, 

Heel ftrike and quickly too.hces dead and rotten. 

Kent.tio my good Lord, I am the very man. 

Lfrfr.lle fee that ftraight. ^ 

AVwr.That from your life of difference and decay, ^ ' 

Haue followed your fad (ieps, ' 

I,e4r.You3rewelcomchctber. j 

iCe«r.Nor no man clfc ; All’s chcerclc(Tc, darkc, and deadly, 
Your elde(f daughters hauc forc-doom’d thcmfelues, 
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The fftprye/Kif^ leaf. 

. jj.f«era»'ely are dead. Z,/4r.SoIthinketoo. 

He knowes not what he fees, and vaine it is 

you to,a.a„dNot,l. fri,..*, 

know our intent, what comfort to this decay may con^^^ 

applied :for vs we will refigne during the htc of this old maicHy 
whim our abfolutc power, you to your rights with bootc, and 
fach addition as yourhonors hauc more then merited, al friends 
{hall talfe the wages of their vertue,and allfoes the cup of their 

‘*'^ASndm^po^^^ 

s dog a horfc.a rat hauc life, and thou no breath at all ^ O thou 
wilt come no morc,ncuer,ncHCt.ncuer : pray vndo this button 
thanke you fir, 0,0, 0,0,0. 

Edf, He faints, my Lord,my Lord. 

Lear: Breakc heart, I prethc breake, 

Ede: Lookc vp my Lord, 

Kent: Vex not his ghoft.O let him p affc, 
he hates him much,that would vpon the wracke 
Ofthis cough world ftretch him out longer, 
he is gone indeed.. 

i<:e«f:Thc.wondctis,hehath endured folong, 

//c but vfurpt his life. . t. r tr 

Duke: Scare them ft om hence, our prefent bufincfic- 
Is to gencrall woe '.friends ofmy foule,yoirtW 3 ine 
Rule in this kingdomc, and the good Irate fuftaine. 

Kent: 1 haue a tourney fir, (bortly to go, 

Mymaftercals,andImuftnotfayno. 

Duke The wa'ight ofthis fad time wt muft obay, 

Speakc what we fecle.not what we ought to fay ; 

The oldcft haue borne mo(f,wc that are yong, 

Shall ncuer fee fo much,nor liue fo long. 


FIO^I-S. 
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